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LICONDA: So far as he was concerned, yes. I was thinking of
his mother and Stella.

[NURSE WAYLAND corns in.   She wears her nurse's
uniform.

HARVESTER: Hulloa, Nurse. I thought you were having a

rest.

LICONDA: Good morning.
NURSE: Good morning, Major. I'm glad you came round.

Mrs. Tabret will be glad to see you.
HARVESTER: I told you to go and lie down, Nurse.
NURSE: I couldn't. I was too restless.
HARVESTER: Then why don't you go for a walk? You can

do no good by sitting about and moping.

LICONDA: I'm afraid it's been as great a shock to Nurse-
Way land as to the rest of us. After all, she'd been looking
after Maurice for a long time.

NURSE: Yes, it's been a great shock to me. He was a dear.
One couldn't help admiring him. He bore his terrible
misfortune with so much courage.

HARVESTER: He was topping. There's no doubt about that.

NURSE: I naturally grew attached to him. He was always so
gay and so grateful for what one did for him.

LICONDA: I suppose you'll try to get a good long holiday

before you take another job.
NURSE: I haven't made any plans yet.

HARVESTER: What about those friends of yours who live on
the South Coast? Why don't you spend a few weeks with
them? To tell you the truth, you're looking all in.

NURSE: [Listlessly.] Ami?

HARVESTER: You must try not to take it too hard.

NURSE: A nurse naturally doesn't like to lose a patient,
Especially so unexpectedly.